
The Taming of the Sirs % 

S o fhall you quietly enioy your hope, 

A nd marric lweetc 'Bianca with confcnt. 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow fcboolmafter 
Do.h watch Biancas ffeps fc, narrowly* v ■ 

’Twere good me-thinkes to tleale cur marriage* 

Which once perform’d, let all the world fay no, 
lie keepe mincowne defpitc of all the world. • 

Tra. That by degrees wee meanetolookeinto. 

And watch our vantage in thisbuftneflfe, 

Wee’l oucr-reach ebegraybeard gremio , 

The narrow prying father UMinola, 

The quaint Mufiuan, amorous Litio, 

AH for my mailers fake Lucentio. 

Enter Cjremio. 

Signior gremio, came you from the Church ? 

Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came from fchooje. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comminghome? 
Gre . A Bridegroomefay you ? ’tis a greome indeed, 

A grutnling groome, and that thcgirle (hall findc. 

Tra. Curlier then (he, why ’tisirnpolfible. 
gre , Whyhe’sadcuilkadeuilljavcry fiend, 

Tra. Why (he’s a deuill, a deuill,thc deuills damme, 

Gre. Tut, flic’s a Lambe, a Doue, a t'oole to him: 

31a tell you fir Lucentio ; when the Pried 
Should askeif Katherine (hotild be his wife. 

J , by goggs woones quoth he, andfwore loloud. 

That allamaz’d, the Pried let fall the booke. 

And as he Hoop’d againe to take it vp. 

This mad-brain’d Bridegroome tookehim luchscuffc. 
That down fell pried and bockc, and booke and Pried, 

Now take them vp quoth heifany lift. 

Tra. What faid the wench when he rofe againe? _ 

Gre. Trembled and (hooke for why he (lamp’d and 1 wore, as if 
the Vicar ment ro caz-.n iiimtbut after m my ceremonies done, he 
calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboard ca to W" 
fing to his mates after a ilonnc,quaft off the Mu(cad.‘ll,and t rew 
the iops aJl in the Sextons face: hauing mio thcr reafonbut cuai. 
Jus beard grew thinne andbttngcriy, and feetn’d to askc txtm »op* 





The Taming of the Shrew* 

as he was drinking This dorte, he tooke the Bride about the neck 
and kid her lips ' ithfach a clamorous fmacke, that at the parting 
ailtheChuichd d eccho: and I feeing this, came thenceior very 
fliame, and after meel know the rout is comming , fucha mad 
marriage ncucr was before: harke harke I heaie the minftrels,^ (ay« 
Afufc'ke pUyes. 

Enter Tcf'uchio , Kate t Bianca, Hortenfio, Baptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friends! thankc you for your pains, 

I know you tlvnke to dine with mee today, 

And hauc prepar’d great (lore of wedding chcerc. 

But foit is, .i y haftt doth call mee hence, 

And therefore heerc I meaneto take my leaue. 

Bap. Is’tpofTiolcyou will away to night ?- 
Pet. I mult away to day before night come, 

Make it no wonder : If you knew my bufinelle. 

You would intreate me rather goe then flay : 

Ano honed company, I thanke you all, 

That hauc beheld me giueaway thy lelfe 
Tothis mod patient, fweete, and vertuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drinke* health to mee, 

Fori mud hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vs in create you thy till after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannoi be. 

Kate. -Let me intreate you. 

Pet, I am content. 

ICat. Are you content to day ? 

Pet. I am content you (hall intreate me day.. 

But yet not day ,entreacc me how you can. 

Kat. Now ifyou louc me (lay, 

Ttt grttmio , my horfc, 

gru. 1 fir they be ready, the Oates hauc eaten the horfes. 

Kate. Nsy then , 

D e w hat thoucand,I will not goe to day, 

No. nor to morrow ; not till I pica ft my felfe, 

Jne doreisopen fir, there lies yotr way, 

u»u may be iegging whiles your boGtes are greenc ; 
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